ted for k. and © DonpsLEY in Pall-mall, and = 
N. Coo in Pater-noſter-row. MDCCLVI oo | | 
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ding — oft permit me to :ureat; 
©. Here bid the World, with all its Cares, farewel, 
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And ſeave its Pleaſures to the Rich and Great. 
I. 
Olt as the Summer's Sun ſhall chear this Scene, 
With that mild Gleam which points his parting Ray, 
| Uere let my Soul enjoy each Eve ſerene, 
J Y "ſhare 1 its Calm, till Life 8 declining Day. 
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ping o'er 81 
. 
rural Landſcape fill 
Where — IR 6 beauteous Fields incloſe; 
LEE Mud prudent Culture, with induſtrious Skill, 
Her checker d Scene of Crops and Fallows ſhows ? 
VI. — j 
How ſhould I love to mark that Riv let's Maze, 
Through which it works its untaught Courſe along; 
Whilſt near its graſſy Banks the Herd ſhall graze, 
And bliti. e Milkmaid chaunt her thought! S. 
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Still would I note the Shades of length'ning Sheep, 
As ſcatter'd o'er the Hill's flant Brow they rove ; 
Still note the Day's laſt ghmm'ring Luſtre creep, 
From off the Verge of yonder upland Grove. 
VIII. 


Nor ſhould my Leiſure ſeldom wait to view 


The ſlow-wing' d Rooks in homeward Train ſucceed ; 
Nor yet forbear the Swallow to purſue, 

With quicker Glance, cloſe ſkimming o'er the Mead. 
ö 8 IX. 
But frequent here ſhould I delight t explore 

The bounteous Laws of Nature's myſtick Pow'r ; 
T hen muſe on Him who blefleth all her Store, 

And give to folemn Thoughts the ſober Hour, . 
Let Mirth unenvy d laugh with proud Diſdain, _ 
And deem it Spleen one Moment thus to waſte; 
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oy > io 2 keep far hence her noiſy Train, bi 
e 8 deen, cannot taſtee. 
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Xl. 
Far ſweeter Streams ſhall flow from Wiſdom's Spring, 
Than ſhe receives from Folly's coſtlieſt Bowl; 


And what Delights can her chief Dainties bring, | 


Like thoſe which feaſt the heavenly-penſive Soul ? 


XII. 
Hail Silence then] be thou my frequent Gueſt; 
For thou art wont my Gratitude to raiſe, 
As high as Wonder can the Theme ſuggeſt, 
Whene'er I meditate my Maker's Praiſe. 
—_ - 


What Joy tor d tiety to learn, 1 . 


All that my Chriſtian Solitude can teach, 
Where weak-ey'd Reaſon's ſelf may well diſcern 
Each clearer Truth the Goſpel deigns to preach ? 
= 7 
No Object here but may convince the Mind, 
Of more than thoughtful Honeſty ſhall need ; 
Nor can Suſpenſe long queſtion hers to find 


Jufficient Evidence to fix its Crec/ 
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TT XV. | 
Tis Gop that gives this Bow'r its awful — ; 
His arched Verdure does its Roof inveſt; 
He breathes the Life of F ragrance on its Bloom; 
And with his Kindneſs makes its Owner bleſt. 
5 XVI. 
Oh ! may the Guidance of thy Grace attend 
The Uſe of All thy Bounty ſhall beſtow ; 
TY * Folly ſhould miſtake its ſacred End, 
'$ we . Or Vice convert it into Means of Woe. 
2 XVIL 
line and aid me ſtill my Life to ſteer, 
As Conſcience dictates what to ſhun or chuſe; 
Nor let my Heart feel anxious Hope or Fear, 


For ought this World can give me, or refuſe. | 
Ro XVIII. 
Then ſhall not Wealth 8 Parade one With excite, 
For wretched State to barter Peace away; 


Nor vain Ambition s Lure my Pride invite, 
Beyond Contentment's humble Path to ſtray. 


3 
p XIX. 
What tho' thy Wiſdom may my Lot deny, 
The treaſur'd Plenty freely to diſpenſe ; 
Yet well thy Goodneſs can that Want ſupply, 


With larger Portions of Benevolence. 


XX. 


And ſure the Heart that wills the gen rous Deed, 


May all the Joys of Charity command; 


For ſhe beſt loves from Notice to recede, 


Aud leals her unſought Gifts with ſecret Hand. 


XXI. 
{hen will I ſometimes bid my Fancy ſteal, 
That unclaim'd Wealth no Property reſtrains; 
Sooth with fictitious Aid my friendly Zeal, 
And realize each goodly Act the feigns. 
5 XXII. 
So ſhall J gain the Gold without Alloy; 


Without Oppreſſion, Toil, or treach'rous Snares; 


So ſhall I know its Ule, its Pow'r employ, 
And yet avoid its Dangers and its Cares. 


65 
XXIII. 
And ſpite of all that boaſtful Wealth can do, 
In vain would Fortune ſtrive the Rich to bleſs, 
Were they not flatter d with ſome diſtant View, 
Of 188 ſhe ne er can give them to poſſeſs. 
XXIV. 
E'en Wiſdom's high Conceit great Wants would feel, 
If not ſupply d from Fancy's boundleſs Store; 


And nought but Shame makes Power itſelf conceal, 


That the, to ſatisfy, muſt promiſe more. 
XXV. 


But tho' Expenence will not fail to ſhow, 


Howe'er its Truth Man' s Weakneſs may _ 


That what he moſtly values here below, 


. half its Reliſh to fond F aney; 8 Aid; 
XXVI. 


Yet ſhould not Prudence her light Wing command, 


She may too far extend her heedleſs Flight; 
For Pleaſure ſoon ſhall quit her Fairy-land, 
If Nature's Regions are not held in Sight. 
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(0) 
XXVII. 
From Truth's Abode, in Search of kind Deceit, 
Within due Limits ſhe may ſafely roam; 
If Roving does not make her hate Retreat, ; 


And with Averſion ſhun her proper Home. 
XXVIII. 


But Thanks to thoſe, whoſe fond parental Care, 


To Learning's Paths my youthful Steps confin'd, 


I need not ſhun a State which lets me ſhare 


Each calm Delight that ſooths the ſtudious Mind. 


XXIX. 


While Genius laſts, n1s Ff me ſhall ne er decay, 
| Whole artful Hand firſt us d its Fruits to fpread ; 


In laſting Volumes ſtampt t printed Lay, 
And taught the Muſes to er m the Dead. 


To Hm I owe each Hair Warn Page, 


Where Science tells theShat ſher Sons have known, 


Collects their choiceſt Works from ev ry A ge, 


And makes me wiſe with-Knowledge not my own. 
5 — 
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xXXXI. 
Books rightly us d may ev ry State ſecure ; 


From Fortune's Evils may our Peace defend; 


May teach us how to ſhun, or to endure, 
The Foe malignant, and the faithleſs F riend. 
= 
Should rigid Want withdraw all outward Aid, 
Kind Stores of inward Comfort they can bring; 
Should keen Diſeaſe Life's tainted Stream invade, 


Sn to the Soul from them pure Health may ſpring. 
XXXIII. 


Should both, at once, Man's veakly Frame infeſt, 
Some letter d Charm may ſtill Relief ſupply ; 
'Gainſt all Events prepare his patient Breaſt, 

And make him quite reſign'd to hve, or die. 

XXXIV. 

For tho' no Words can m Time or Fate reſtrain ; 

No Sounds ſuppreſs the Call of Nature's Voice; 
Tho neither Rhymes, nor Spells, can conquer Pain, 


Nor age: s ſelf make Wretchedneſs our Choice; 
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Vet Reaſon, while it forms the ſubtile Plan, 
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Some purer Source' of Pleaſure to explore, 
Muſt deem it vain for that poor Pilgrim, Man, 
To think of reſting till his Journey's o'er : 
XXXVI. | 
Muſt deem each fruitleſs Tail, by Heav'n deſign' d 
To teach him where to look for real Bliſs; 


Elſe why ſhould Heav'n excite the Hope to find 
What balk” d Purſuit muſt here for ever miſs? 
1 IS 4 
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